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found themselves for some reason unable to deal with
the priest.
Now finding the sluice destroyed, Bugle had at
once set off to communicate to Harris this very
unpleasant news, but, losing his way in the darkness,
when once he had left the car, he only reached the
mouth of the waste-pipe after the cascade was
restored. At first he would not believe the account
of those who were there that the flow of the water
had ceased for nearly four hours, but the absence
of the priest and his confederates argued the truth
of this most astounding report: so at last he returned
to the car, knocked the chauffeur senseless and
proceeded to the road of approach. There, of course,
he had waited in vain. After that, on his own ad-
mission, he had searched all the neighbouring roads
for hour upon hour, at last returning to Haydn,
to learn what he could: and there, as I have related,
his horrid suspicions were confirmed.
Though he would not allow such a theory, I
think he must have wondered whether in fact we
had not given battle and laid the four by the
heels: but if that were so, his case was just as evil
and all his expectations were just as thoroughly
destroyed.
From the turret he had gone to the cellars, to see
for himself whether there was not below a rarer
spirit than any the Count had offered him
during his stay. Here again he found his suspicions
confirmed, discovering wines and spirits very much
richer and finer than any the Count had thought
.fit to produce to his guests. To mark his disapproval
of such economy, he destroyed fifty-two dozen
bottles in a quarter of an hour and then returned
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